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LETTERS OF MAJOR THOMAS ROWLAND, C. S. A., 

FROM THE CAMPS AT ASHLAND AND 

RICHMOND, VIRGINLA, 1861. 

ri-.omas Rowland was the eldest son of Major Isaac S. Rowland and 
Catherine Armistead Mason and was born in Detroit, Michigan, March 
25, 1842. While yet a lad his father died and the home of his mother's 
people in Fairfax County, Virginia, became his home. Here he grew to 
manhood, receiving his early education in the Virginia schools. "In 1856 
he was a student at Rensselear Polytechnic Institute, Troy, New York, 
and in July, 1859, he was entered at West Point. When he sent in his 
resignation, on the secession of Virginia, Cadet Rowland was at the head 
of his class, then consisting of forty-two members." 

Thomas Rowland was commissioned Second Lieutenant, Provisional 
Army of Virginia, May 4, 1861 ; receiving a commission as Cadet in the 
Engineer Corps when the Provisional Army was transferred to the Con- 
federate States. He rendered distinguished service in superintending the 
construction of coast defences in North Carolina and on July 22, 1862, 
was commissioned Captain in the Adjutant General's Department and 
assigned to the staff of Brigadier General Robert Ransom. In June, 1863, 
Captain Rowland was promoted to the rank of Major. 

After the close of the War Major Rowland read law at the University 
of Virginia and was admitted to the bar, settling in Baltimore for the 
practice of his profession. He died in Baltimore, April 25, 1874. 

The letters which are here printed were written by Major Rowland 
while training recruits for the army at the camps in Ashland and Rich- 
mond, Virginia. 

The editors of the Quarterly are indebted to Miss Kate Mason Row- 
land, LL. D., of Richmond, Virginia, a sister of Major Rowland, for so 
kindly contributing these letters of her brother's for publication. 
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In the South Atlantic Quarterly for July, 1915. will be found another 
very interesting series of Major Rowland's letters : Letters of a Virginia 
Cadet at West Point, 1859-1861, to which Miss Rowland contributed an 
introduction in which she gives a detailed account of her brother's life. 

Ashland Camp, Hanover County, 

May nth, 1861. 

i have been at Ashland for four or five days, assisting in the 
instruction of raw recruits and the organization of a volunteer 
camp. It is no easy work, I can tell you ; men from all vocations 
and positions in life, able to do most anything but drill. The of- 
ficers being elected know as little as the men, and all have to be 
drilled alike. Yesterday about thirty cadets were sent up from 
the Institute and they prove of the greatest assistance. [ have 
the Mount Vernon Cuards under my e.special charge Lt . Turner, 
who was in the fifth rkiss at West Point, is the only young of- 
ficer here, so he is my ])rincipal companion. All the officers board 
at the hotel, as we cannot get any tents. The troops, about eight 
companies of infantry and five of cavalry, are all quartered in 
buildings, barns, and stables belonging to the race course. They 
cook their own rations of pork and beef and sleep on straw. Col. 
Ewell, who was an officer of the U. S. Dragoons, is in command 
of the post. Capt. Lomax, late of the U. S. Cavalry, is regimental 
adjutant. All the other officers except Quartermaster and Sur- 
geons are volunteers. Capt. Lomax is away this evening, so 1 
am to act as Adjutant and conduct the parade. 

Ashland is a very ])retty place, a sort of summer retreat from 
Richmond. 

Hd. Qu.kktkrs, Cavalrs' Cami', Ashland, Va., 

May 15, 1861. 

I am writing from the Adjutant's office of the Cavalry Camp, 
which is now my office, so my letter is dated accordingly. I have 
been appointed by Col. Ewell Adjutant of the Cavalry Camp, 
which now comprises six companies. It is soon to be increased 
by four more, making a full regiment. I have no uniform and 
no sabre yet and do not like to get one until I am sure that I will 
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be able to pay for it myself. I conduct Dress Parade in my grey 
pants and blue coat, and borrow a sabre from some one on the 
sick list. If we should receive marching orders, I can probably 
obtain a horse and a sabre in this way and march with the regi- 
ment. 

These cavalry troops are the finest soldiers I have ever seen 
anywhere and bring with therm fine horses. They are mostly 
gentlemen, and both mentally and physically capable. I have just 
been out taking a snack with the Hanover Dragoons. They all 
cook their own rations, of course, but this morning one of them 
had received a special supply of pies and buttermilk from home. 
The ordinary ration is bread, pork, and beef, if it can be had. 
The ofificers all board at the hotel, which is kept in real old Vir- 
ginia style, good country fare, and legions of little negro waiters 
always on hand. 

The troops all keep in good health and good spirits. They are 
ready to fight, and the more reflecting ones ready to make peace, 
if those Yankees will keep their feet ofl^ the soil of the Old 
Dominion. You would be surprised to see what men we have in 
the ranks, cool headed farmers, and men of property and family, 
men who will give all they have and devote their lives to the 
cause of their native State. Men who were opposed to secession 
have taken arms to maintain the right to secede, recognizing the 
action of Virginia as the guide of their action. Troops arrive in 
Richmond continually from different parts of this State and from 
the South. If the Yankees wish it we will fight them, and by the 
help of God and a righteous cause we'll whip them. I am very 
bu.sy at present, attending to my own duties, and instructing the 
uninitiated. Having been at West Point, I have the advantage in 
tactics, but I expect they can all beat me in riding. 

Ashland is really a very pretty place, in spite of the poorness 
of the soil. It takes its name from its locality, being only about 
four miles from the birthplace of Henry Clay. The cottage in 
which he was born and the mill to which he used to ride upon a 
bag of corn are still standing. The birthplace of Patrick is also 
in this county ; two noble Henrys who if they were now living, 
would speak and fight for Dixie's Land. T have quite a pleasant 
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time here, many pleasant officers and warm-hearted Virginians 
among these cavalry companies. My captain was a member of the 
Convention. 

I wish you would send me the Alexandria Gazette, whenever 
you can ; I like to hear all that is going on at home, and I cannot 
get it here, though it is quite a popular paper at present in Rich- 
mond. I sent the Dispatch this morning containing an excellent 
article about Gen. Butler. I wish I could hear you sing "Dixie's 
Land" this evening. Our bugler plays it quite well, but he doesn'- 
play those words that you sing to it. 

Cavalry Camp, Ashland, Va., 

June 14th, 1861. 

I was so well satisfied to hear that you were safely out o 
Fairfax Co. and on your way to "Eastern View," that I have beei 
culpably slow in offering my congratulations. I suppose yoi 
know that Uncle Robert [Genl Robert H. Chilton] has been ii 
command here for several weeks, but having been appointei 
Asst. Adj. Gen. with the rank of Lt. Col. in the Confederat 
Army has returned to Richmond. Capt. Field who was th 
Instructor in Cavalry tactics at West Point, is stationed her 
in the same capacity. Three of my West Point friends passe 
here yesterday on their way to Richmond, Cadets Rice, Camf 
bell, and Patterson, one from Kentucky, the others from Mi; 
souri and Arkansas. They were in the first class, and I suppos< 
graduated before they resigned. 

I made application a few days ago for a commission in th 
Confederate Army. The civilized world from all quarters ai 
beginning to condemn this war of subjugation against the Soutl 
The London Times compares it to England's war upon tV 
American Colonies and suggests a similar result. The Stai 
Senate of Ohio has declared its intention of furnishing no moi 
men to carry on a war of invasion and insurrection against tJ 
South. I shall not be surprised if we yet gained the victoi 
without fighting a single battle, though we are ready to fight .- 
many as Lincoln's army are willing to venture. Tyranny cann 
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prosper in the Nineteenth Century, either from kings or repubHcs. 
"Sic Semper Tyrannis." I saw yesterday copied from a Georgia 
paper a proposition to call our Southern Republic the "Con- 
federate States of Virginia." 



Cavalry Camp, Ashland, Va., 

Sunday, June i6th, 1861. 

I went to Richmond on Friday for the first time since I have 
been staying at Ashland. I went to see Cousin Maria [Mrs. 
Samuel Cooper]. Jennie was spending the day at the Spotts- 
wood with Maggie Howell, Mrs. Davis's sister. Miss Maggie 
was at West Point last summer, in fact spent the greater part of 
the summer there while her brother-in-law was engaged on the 
Congressional Commission which was sent there to revise the 
course of study. 



Cavalry Camp, Ashland, Va., 

June i8th, 1861. 

I was much pleased to hear from you by this morning's mail, 
and to receive the version of "Yankee Doodle," and the anecdote 
of the valiant Miss Goings. I have already read them aloud sev- 
eral times, much to the amusement of some of the officers. I will 
have them published as you requested. 

Lt. Greble who was killed at the battle of Bethel Church 
v\as, as you supposed, the son-in-law of Prof. French. He leaves 
a handsome young wife and several young children. I was very 
sorry on many accounts to hear of his death, especially as I 
know he fought against us to obey orders of his superiors and 
not from malice to the South, and this is the case, I have no 
doubt, with many of the best officers of the U. S. Army. I be- 
lieve this to be true also of many who have joined the Northern 
.\rmy from citizen life, that they have done so from actual con- 
victions of duty, duty to their government, for if it be a delusion 
it is not an individual one, it is a national one. 
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Lt. Kilpatrick of New Jersey who was wounded at Bethel 
Church is a classmate of Lord Hoxton. What a wonderful battle 
that was ; it seems like an almost direct interposition of Provi- 
dence. 

We have another new cavalry company here, from Lunenburg, 
and two more expected. We have had two horse races this week 
gotten up by the soldiers with their own horses for the amuse- 
ment of the camp. You know we are quartered at the Ashland 
Race Course. We are to have another on Saturday. On Friday the 
officers give a Military Ball to which $500.00 have alrea<ly been 
subscribed by the different companies. I do not care to waste 
$5.00 on it, but being a staff officer and having been elected one 
of the managers I cannot well decline. I drew $66.00 last week 
in pay from the Provisional Army Virginia, from the 6th to the 
31th of May. I will have to buy some new clothes, but I am 
waiting to see if there will be any hope of my needing the uni- 
form of the Confederate Army. I heard in Richmond that no 
commission would be given to a person under twenty-one years 
of age. I am afraid it is true. If I had known this a month ago 
1 might easily have obtained a lieutenantcy in one of those volun- 
teer cavalry companies. I think I might do so yet, but I wovild 
much prefer the regular army so 1 will wait to hear from my 
application. 

I spent the e\ening yesterday with several officers at Col. 
Macmurdo's. His daughters sang "What are the wild waves say- 
ing?" and "Juanita," both as duets. We had a serenade after- 
wards from the Lunenburg Cavalry who called upon each of the 
officers in succession for a speech. We all had to come out and 
do the best we could, though Capt. Field declares that for the 
future he intends to learn a speech that will do for all occasions. 
You ask how we live. We occupy a very nice house that belongs 
to the racing club, and having a mess of eighteen or twenty 
officers and a caterer who was one of the proprietors of the Ex- 
change Hotel in Richmond before he joined the army, we, of 
course, live well. But I miss the "Cottage" strawberries. We 
have had very few, being compelled to send to Richmond for 
them. 
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Cavalry Camp, Ashland, Va., 

July 2, 1 861. 

I have not been able to write to you for the last day or two 
as four companies have been detached from this Post for active 
service, making us more busy than usual. At present we have but 
four companies left here, but more are expected. I was much 
struck this morning while inspecting the Guard at Guard Mount- 
ing to see in the ranks an old gray haired gentleman, whom I 
afterwards found to be Prof. Martin of some college in Prince 
Edward. I suppose he must be nearly sixty years old. I de- 
tailed him as one of the orderlies for Head Quarters, so that he 
would not have to walk post at night. 

The Misses Johnson, two very pretty, agreeable young ladies, 
daughters of Major Johnson left yesterday. I will miss them 
very much. Miss Magill, a cousin of Nannie Magill and a rela- 
tion of Mrs. Randolph has beer- visiting the Misses Brooke at 
Ashland. The latter also I find to be Virginia Cousins. 

I hear nothing from my application ; the Provisional Army, 
Virginia, is turned over to the Confederate States, and I am in 
hopes that they will revoke my commission. Of course they will 
be compelled to provide for me in some way by the laws of the 
Confederate States, but I don't relish the idea of descending from 
Lieutenant to Cadet. A gentleman proposed to me yesterday 
to assist him in raising a volunteer company and to take the place 
of 1st Lieutenant. This might do very well for the present 
but if the war should come to a speedy end or peace should be 
declared I might be left a citizen. The gentleman who made the 
proposition is an officer of one of the companies here ; he is a mem- 
ber of the State Senate and has the reputation of being the ablest 
debater and one of the smartest men in the State. Thirty-nine 
Yankee prisoners passed here yesterday on their way to Rich- 
mond. They were captured by Baltimoreans together with a 
cargo of ice and one of fruit bound for Washington. They were 
taken in the Potomac. The U. S. Congress meets day after to- 
morrow. I am curious to see what steps they will take. I doubt 
whether there will be a dozen bold advocates of peace ; the reac- 
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tion that is going on in the North is not yet strong enough to 
stifle the war cry of fanaticism and deUxsion. 

I suppose you have heard that Orton Williams, late aide de 
camp to General Scott, has arrived in Richmond and is appointed 
A. D. C. to General Lee. It is the same one I suppose with whom 
I studied Virgil at Mr. Armstrong's school when I was twelve 
years old. 

Cavalry Camp, Ashland, Va., 

July 6th. 

I intended to have written to you yesterday upon my return 
from Richmond to tell you how I have just been disappointed in 
getting an excellent position in active service. As soon as I saw 
Uncle Robert he told me that Maj. Ned Johnson recently of the 
U. S. Army and in command at Governor's Island, N. Y., had 
arrived in Richmond, had been appointed a colonel in the Con- 
federate Army and placed in command of a fine regiment from 
Georgia. He expected to leave to-day to reinforce Garnett's 
command in Western Virginia. He wished me to go with him as 
Adjutant of the regiment. Of course I was pleased with the 
prospect of going into active service under such a good officer, 
a Virginian and a most pleasant gentleman. Col. Johnson was 
perfectly confident that 1 would get the appointment without dif- 
ficulty and offered to take the matter in hand himself and apply 
to the President. In the meanwhile we took tea together and 
talked over the matter as if it was all settled, and the more I saw 
of him the better I liked him. After supper he went to see the 
President. President Davis said that he remembered me very 
well at West Point and did not doubt that I was perfectly qualified 
for the position, but I was not of age. What a misfortune it is 
to be too young! So I retire to the shades of Ashland to await 
further orders and drill cavalry. 

In Richmond I met friends at every corner, cadets from West 
Point and soldiers that I have drilled at Ashland. Joe Packard 
was there intending to enlist in an artillery company. When I 
found I could not get the Adjutancy myself, I recommended one 
of my West Point friends to Col. J. for the position. 
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Ashland is a very pleasant place ; there are some pretty young 
ladies here, and plenty of horses to ride. On Sundays I generally 
dine with the Wickhams, an old Virginia family about four 
miles from Ashland, and relations of Rooney Lee. Young Mrs. 
Wickham is one of the youngest and handsomest married women 
that I have ever seen, and with a simplicity and artlessness that 
is perfectly charming. She was married at sixteen. Her hus- 
band, Capt. Wickham is in command of the Hanover Dragoons 
at Fairfax Court House. We hear news this morning of a battle 
between Johnston and Patterson. Washington is with John- 
ston's army. 

I find it difficult to get anything to read here without buying 
it. I have just finished Macauley's fifth volume of the History 
of England. None can read it without regretting that death 
should have carried him off when his splendid task was only half 
completed. The description of William's death which closes 
the volume is as beautiful as anything he has ever written. I 
am now reading Charles XII. in French so as to kill two birds 
with one stone. 

( To 1)6 continued. ) 



